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I thought the dexcon liked me, yet
I wa'n't adzackly shore of bit-
For, mind ye, time an' time agil,
When jiners ad be comin' in
I'd see him sbakiu' hands as free
With all the sistern as with me!
But jurin' last revival. where
He called on me to lead in prayer,
An' kneeled there with me, side by side
A-whisper'n be felt sanctifitd
Jes' tetchin' of my garment's hem'-
That settled things as far as them
Thare other wimmin was concerned!
An'-well!-I know I must a.turned
A dozen colors! Flurried'-la!-
No mortal sinner never saw

A gladder widder than the one

A kneelit' there an' wonderun
Wbo'd pray! So glad upon my word.
I railly couldn't thank the Lord!

-Indianapolis Journal.

*dtttb ttor.
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Immiediate~y after the Procla-
nation of Emancipation the fires
vere burning high on the altar of

iberty. and, guided by their illu-
ive light, Aunt Milly set out in
.e pursuit of happiness-to be
ound anong,- her cousits in Phila-
elphia.
Now, Aunt Milly was nearly
eventy years old and had never

een a dozen miles beyond her
ative villae, ; but tihe wiry little
lack frame was a flat contradie-
on to her supposed age. and the
Aieerful confidence with which
he started on her journey would
ave suggested to a superficial
Jinker greater experience as a

-raveller than tb old lady could
oast. She was prominent and
letive as a sister in the church,
but generally unpopular, being
variously estimated us the 'stuck-

uppidis nigger in town,' 'a powful
wkker in de iel :' grace,' 'dat
meddlosome niger o' Jedvg
Brent's,' a 'fier-y pillar o' de
Abuch.' etc. But whei it. was an-

nouticed that Aunt Milly had
ousins in the -North who had in-
vited her to make her home with

tbem, the voice of censure was

ilenced, the spirit of opposition
was broken. Aunt Milly wa.

mddlesome and scornful to. her
eart's content, and no mnian mo

lsted or made her atfraid.
On the morning of her depar
ure she went up to the 'House' t(

ay good-by, and was asked by
elle, a gir! of about fourteen,
wose 'mammy' Aunt Milly was,

hat she expected.
'Well, honey, I dunno myself
'actly, I had 'nuf ter eat an 'nuf
er war, but when dey said I were

ree, 1 wondered how freedotm
ere gwine tor feel. I sot dowr
waited. I didn' git no whiter

n' I didn' git no smarter, atn' ]
idrn' git no richer, 'cos I ain'1
uvver rid ou dat mule yit, ant'.
in't htad no forty akers to sei
im ter plowin' ; so I leffen you
allan' went out to sarvice. Still
at didn' hope me none, 'cos soott'i
gits my wages I can't put 'em in~
e ole stockin', I got tor put 'em it

ome'n n' ter war, an' some'h' n

ter eat, an' somne'h'n' ter rub wid

nd some'h'n' ter pay somebody
ter ten' ter me, which ennybod2
nows how ttiggers is bout takii
eer wuun 'nudder. Freedom ain'
one me no good yit ; so I'n
wine ter try, it up dar whar it'
ome from. But I misdloubts somne
imes,' said the old woman, shak
ng her head reflectively. -Wher
use' ter git a little money by dis
dat or t'other, I put it itn de ob
stock in', an dar it stayed ; de doc
tordidn' hold me 'sponserbul foi
edge Brent's itigger hab'n' d<
umertiz ; an' if I hadtn' . had ni

oze, I would a looked olb it a:

edge Brent's affar,--'twarnt'. ,n
iiguer as was gwine tagged te
i I bad a got hoengry-well, well

sijec' in dat case I would

looked on Jedge Brent's nigge
same ez if she had a been mine.'
'You are not, going to wea

or black satin, are you ?' aske<
Belle.
'Hly, chile ! course I is!i Wba
ould de people in dg Norfsa;
cr see me comin' up dar wid
olehalf-cot,ton ? Lor', honey, yoi
in't bin dar ; you dun no nuffic

..t bla.c, satin L-nm frnon '-d

.Norf. Yo' gramma gimme dv
mor'n forty year ago. It's de hii
o' do fashion.'

'By the way, Aunt Milly,' sai
Mrs. Brent, 'where are you g<
ing'g.

-To de Norf, ma'am. Ain't
done tole you ?'

-But to what part of the North
Whar Sary Ann lives.'
But where is that?'

'1 forgits 'zackly. Up NXorf'
-But how vill you get you

t1ekets ?'
'I. jes' gwine tell de car man

wants to go to de Norf'; an' det
if I pay my money, it's his biznc,
ter take tme dar bedoubt no m<

foolishness. What's dat to hit
whar Sarv Ann lives?'
-But that is where you wish t

gYo.'2(0
'An' dat's up Norf; an' dat's a

1 gwine tell him.'
'But it may be at some littl

place. You- must ask him to le

you know when y6u como to i
so he can put you off.'

-Put me off? Off o' what ?'th
blue-white eyeballs rolling def
antly.

'Off where you want to stop
said her ex mistress soothing13
-Off the car.'

-Put me off de kyar ? 1 say pu
me off! Ketch me lettin' him nu

noboly else put me off o' nothin
Je. let him try ! Howsomdevei
I got one good holt on bim ; h
dunno wbar I keeps my money

-Btt you will have to give bit
your money before you go.'
Aunt Milly put her head bo

tween ier kneesand indulged in

low, cackling laugh : 'Now, Mi
Lucy, I wonder ef you is dat it
nersint sbo' 'nuf ter b'leeve
(Iwine truss dat strange man wi
my money fo' I gits de wuf uf
in ridin'? Hy ! S'pos'n be puts m

off an' I ain't rid but a mile? I
s'posc de kyar blows up, an' A

is kilt, an' I ain't got no ride t<

speak of-maybe ain't even et m

snack, an' dat all gits 'stroyed to,
-is he gwine gimme back di
money to git mo' snack an' pa
de doctor?'

'Well, Aunt Milly Judge Brei
will be home presently, and
want you to wait for him to g
to the depot with you, to see th:

they deal fairly by you.' So as

favor to Mis' Lucy, Aunt Mill
consented to wait; and in di
time Judge Brent, having e:

amined 'Sary Ann's' letters, to<

the old woman down to the dept
and bought her tickets to Pbil
delphia, making himself perso
ally responsible for the integri
of the 'car' man.'

'By the way, Milly,' said he;
the cars were* about to mov

'here is my sister's address, who
she lives in Philadelphia. Y<
must tell her I told you to go
her if you needed anything.'
After an absence of about tv

years-during which Judge Brei
lost bl.a wife-Aunt Milly rea

pecared suddenly, just befo
Christnas, in the judge's stud
where he was sitting with Bell
'Well, Milly,' said the judge, 'bc

did you get on witb your rel
t ions, and what do you think

Philadelphia generally ?'
Aunt Milly settled herselfin h

chair and plan ted her val'se squa
in front of her on the floor. Th<
she cleared her throat and glane<
cautiously around the room.

ain't gwine ter holler it out at
market-house dat I was dis'p'int,
in my kinfolkeses, but, Mr
Jeems. 1 nuvver got so tuk
since I were born. Talk 'be
sellin' niggers! Here sets a ni

ger dat she were sole out and o

by her cousins in Filly mydelph:
r'Dear me !' exclaimed thejud;

half' laughing ; 'how was that
'A cousin in de Norf ain't

better'n a cousin nowhar else,
Ihe's a nigger. I tell you wha
M;'s' Jeems, a nigger is a niga
.n' nutfin but a nigger! You m:

t an' you may scrape hil

an' you ra wbitewash him, t

ef he was te
' wid de wbi

-wash on him he aldn't be
whbite marble stachwpry like

peared; de fust rain g~ould wa
himback to a nigge,Na de

nigger,-like he railly wat
'Why, what w6uld youiI

and your church memb . s

and1 all the rest of you tren
-mammy, to hear you ta so

,t 'De ain't gwine ter hear me,
e 'cos I ain't gwine ter talk so whar

dey kin hear me ; but, ef dey was

d ter, do would jes' say de trufe,-
>-dat I were a ole fool for gwine,
an' got what I 'zarved.'

I 'What was that. mammy ?'
asked the girl tenderly.

'Never mind now, honey ; some
time I gwine tell you how 'twarn't
nothin' but mistakes and miz'ry
on 'count o' ignunce; an' my

r black satin dat yo' gramma gim
me mos' clean done wore out ; an'

I ef I was to die ter-night, Gabr'l
would son' me in de groun' agin,

a and say he warn't blowin' fer
skeererows.'

n 'Did you see my sister, Mrs.
Rossiter ?' inquired the judge.

o 'Yes, sir,' briefly.
'What kind of giri is Bertha ?'

11 eagerly asked Belle.
'A mighty oncumfitubble aort o'

e gal to be wid. She seed me talk-
t in' to her ma, an' shejumped back

an' holered, an' put her ban's ober
her face and sez, 'Oh, ma! is it a'ril-

e ler 'scaped from Zoo?' in' arter

i. dat, every time I seed her dats
de way she goed on. I ain't got
no use for her.'
'.Evidently the old woman had
been roughly handled, and was

t deeply sensible of having been
r 'tuk in ;' so Judge Brent changed
! the subject, saying, 'Well, Milly.
r, Arthur ha; gone to college, and
e Belle takes care of her old father
.'now.'

n 'Ain't Mas' Arthur comin' from
de unibursity Crismus?'

'No; he basn't the money. You
a see, losing so many slaves was

S' losing so much money, and land
I-now is only trees and dirt, rep.
I resenting nothing. I can hardly
d pay the lad's college expenses.'
it About a year after mammy's
e return, Judge Brent received in-
r formation of the death of his
e sister, Mrs. Rossiter, and of her
r desire that be should assume the

guardianship of her daughter Ber-
.tha, having her spend her heli-

Ltdays and vacations with his fam-
y ly ; whereat Aunt Milly made an

expressive grimace, and comment-
iting on Belle's anticipation of

I pleasure on seeing her cousin,
o said grimly, 'Uh, yes, I were

Lt mighty keen ter see my cousins in
a Fillymydelphy too,.an' de upshot
y of it was, I seed 'em,-seed clean
Le fru 'em !'
K- Influenced, perhaps, by Aunt
>kMillv's estimate of Bertha, Belle

atwas conspicuously deficier.t in
a- affectionate demonstration, and,
n influenced perbaps in turn by
-yBelle's lack of effusion, Bertha
made no resistance to the feeling

a of repulsion which sprang up in
her heart against her cousin.

reThus neither made any effort to
)U conciliate the other, and the ro-

sult was an amicable, but most un-

cousinly coolness,-a state of feel-
1 ing amply illustrated in the fact
ntthat, though they occupied the

Psame chamber, each girl scrupu-
relously used her own hairpins.
Y Eventua.Jly, and with the same

amicable coldness, they selected
w separate bedrooms.
at Another year passed, and the
of Christmas holidays were again

approaching. Arthur had come

erhome this time, bringing with
rehim a clo,ss-mate, Oscar Lee, a

elgentleman, a scholar, and 'the
eowner of a bank-account. We

'Ispeak of him with due reverence
:ein the latter character, and only
edmen',ion incidentally, as minor
tfaicts, that he was relliabie as a
in friend, courteous as a gentleman,

Ut arnd oh, so handsome !
g- Bertha and Belle had also some
ut young friends staying with them ;

Fsothe old country-house promised
eO to be quite alive dur g the sea-

son, and the exciting diversion
1 chosen for Christmas-eve was tab-

of beaux.
S'Oh, pahaw !' exclaimed Arthur ;

r 'that means keeping twenty or

Sthirty people waiting an hour
mwhbile a hbalf-dozen of you .are

ut laughing and painting your faces
tand playing jokes on each other

a behind the scenes. I move that
hethe guests be allowed to walk
shabout, talk, laugh, sing, or even
addance, behind the scenes, if so in-

eylined.' Carried.

y$On the morning of the 24th,
is,Belle was standing by the library-

?' window, looking at the trees anid
shrubbery gleaming with icieles,

when she was joined oy bertlna
and Mr. Lee.

'Sentimentalizing?' asked Ber-
tba mockingly. ''Nature's dia-
monds,' 'radiant fringes,' 'poor
men'sjewels,' etc.?'
'Somewhat in that vein,' replied

Belle quietly. 'Not exactly.'
'What were your thoughts, Miss

Belle?' asked Mr. Leo gently ; for
the girl's voice bad a touch of
patbos iii it.

'I was thinking,'Belle answered
slowly, 'how sad it is, how mourn-

rul, how pitiful, how distracting,
never to have owned even one

little diamond; and I do want a

ring so dreadfully!'
Mr. Lee laughed; so did Ber-

tha; so, finally, did Belle.
'1 should like to show vou a

ring I have got as a Christmas
Yift for my sister. I should like
o have your opinion of it,' said
Mr. Lee presettly.
'I should like to see it,' re-

Lurned Belle, half laughing still;
ard if it be a diamond, I wish I
were your sister.'

'I don't want you for a sister,'
said Mr. Lee.
'Though I am suro it was not

intended. Belle,' said Bertha ir-

ritably, as Mr. Lee walked off and
joined a group of young ladies,
'tbat speech of yours sounded so

like a hint that I almost expected
r. Lee to offer you the ring.'
'Mr.Lee is a gentleman and could

not have done so offensive a

thing,' replied Belle. 'In what
character should I accept a ring
from Mr. Lee? He is hardly
my friend. It would have beon
insolent.'
At nightfall, when Annt Milly

came to help her dress, she said,
'Mammy, have you been to the

young ladies' room? What is
Bertha going to-wear? How does
she look?'
'Don't ax me how Miss Burfur

look, ebile! She ain't nuvrer

looked' fa'r nor hansum to me

since she called me a riller from
de Zoo; which it didn' do her no

credit to be makin' little of a ole
creetur dat were low down 'nuf
a'ready. I 'spises her.'

'I don't blame you, mammy, for

feeling so,' said Belle, patting the

bony black shoulder; 'but you
know you- must not talk so to

*me, because I ought not to per-
mit it. I am riot fond of Bertha
myself, but she is a lady-'
('I dis grees wid you, honey.')
'A lady, and my kinswoman.

Therefore I never say anything
against ber.'
'Hy ! You jes' now done it ;' and

the childish old woman cackled
triumphantly.
'Oh, that was just intended as a

delicate little compliment to you,
mammy, not to prejudice you-'
'Lor' chile ! You can't tell me

nuffin' 'bout dat gal. I1 knows her
fr-cm do frizzles hanging over her
for'ead down to de high-heel
shoes. which darain't hardly room

'uf in 'em for her big toe.'
'She is certainly the prettiest

girl in Easton.'
'I dis'grees wid you agin. honey,

an' so do Mr. Lee, of she wouldc
let him show it; but every time
she see him makins' up ter' you she
come up: 'Oh, Mr. Lee, ain't de
sunset on do mountains a squizich
picshur? Come to do winder.'
kin see fru a pane o' glass. ef 1 is
a 'riller outen de Zoo.'.
'Well, what is she going t(

wear ?'
'I calls it a red silk. Sbe callr

it -'nit. All bunched up wid
red stin, an' red satiD pleets fol'it
'cross do lap like tucks turnt op
side downwards. I1 ain't sayin' d4
dress ain't pretty.'
'Oh, yes,' said Belle, with

little sigh that cut muammny to the
heart and made her hate Berth:
more cordially than ever, 'I have
seen it, It is lovely.'
An hour later she was stand

ing beside Bertha in the crowdec
parlor, when Mr. Lee joined
them, carrying in his haid a littl<
box, and 'Oh, how beautiful ! how

very beautiful !' exclaimed Belle ai

her eyes rested on the ring it con

taed.
Her exclamation arrested at

tention, and soon a little crows
had grathered to survey the superl
trinket. In the '-midst of thes<
coments, and while~the ring wa:
stim in Belle's possesion tbh

jignts were exungui5neu anu IUt

curtain rose on the time-honored
representation of Pocahontas and
Captain Smith.
When the room was relighted

Belle said to Bertha and Mr. Lee.
'Please ste-p back and be careful.
I have let the ring fall.'
'How careless!' exclaimed Ber-

tha.
'No, Bertha,' s4id Belle; 'yon

brushed it, from my hand when
you passed in froit of me. Of
course it is on the floor; but I1
fear some one will crush it.'
Every one stepped aside, and I

the floor was carefully searched;
but'the ring remained in its hid-
ing-place.

'It is very singular,' said Bertha,
with unpleasant emphasis. 'I do
not recollect having brushed
against you, Belle.'

'I do,' answered her cousin with
decision.

'Well, the ring is missing, and
it is t:o valuable to be given up-
without an effort to recover it.
I mean no' reflection on any one

in particular when I propose that
we each and .all submit to be
searched.'

Bello cat a startled glance at

Bertha, and exclaimed with great
agitatione.'Oh,: nol Neverl It
would be disgraieful!'

'Disgraceful to whom?' asked
Bertha, significantly.

'I agree with Miss Belle,' said
Mr. Lee, looking pale and 'very
thin about, the nostrils, 'and op
pose it positively as. one who
should have somewhat. to say in
the matter, being owner of the
ring.'

'And I,' said Arthur, 'agree with
Bertha, and insist upon adopting her
suggestion. I being the represents.
tive of the house. I am sure that
none of our guests will feel they are

reflected upon when we all submit to

the same ordeal.'
'Oh, Arthur! I cannot! I will not I'

said Belle, her face aflame and her
eyes brimming with tears.

-You can, and you shall !' said Ar-
thur. imperiously ; but -.heRagitation of
his sister became so painful that Mr.
.Lee again interposed- 'Arthur, 'if
this is allowed to proceed, you must

not count me your guest longer thac
it will take to pack my trunk. An
accident has occurred to which any of
us was. liable who held the ring; and
the ring is probably 'now lying in
safety within a few feet of us.'

'Very likely,' said: Bertha, in sug
gestive sotto voce-

'Doubtless it will turn:-up to-mor-
row under the piano or between the
back and front of the sofa,' said one
of the girls, 'or in some place where
any of us might find i~t if weonly knew
where to look.'
'Ah ! that's really bright !' ex-

clai med Bertha, satirically ; 'and I
think if the rest of us set our wits to
work as vigorously we nsight accom-

plish something. I, for one, amn anx-

ious 'to remove so-so unpleasant an

association with Uncle James'-a-
Uncle James' family ; and if search
ing me will contribute to that end, I
am sure I shall not feel humiliated.
I cannot imagine why Belle should
take such a view of it.'

'I insist upon it,' said Arthur, mor-

tified and excited-'I insist upon it
that Belle shall prove-that Belle
shall be the first to allow herself-'

Whereat Belle uttered a cry of dis-
may and ran to her chamber, where
she threw herself sobbing on the bed.

The tableaux were a failure. There
was no laughing behind the scenes,
and little appreciation' in the au-

dience ; for Belle was the darling ot
the village, and her present painful
position wa.s almost equally distress-
ing to her gue.sts. They missed her
bright, sympathetic ways ; they missed
her ready assist.ance; and eacth one.
resented what the rest were supposed
to think. Arthur made a final effo,rt
to induce his sister to go down again
to the parlor ; though he added, that
would prove nothing unless she pro-
duced the ring, for any one could
have concealed it in a hundred ways
during the length of time she had
been absent. Belle was weeping si-
lently.

'Do you know where it is ?' he in-
quired roughly.

'Oh, Arthur! No r'
I'Are you willing to be searched ?'
'Yes.')j"e-es,' he drawled contemnptuously.

'An hour ago that would have been
Ssufficient ; now it is a deeption. You

ovue one came groping wrou
tre darkness, aud Belle
Mill's hard had-Pr
bot forehead-.*.

'Oh, mammy, :ear old-ias a ,
where can that wretchec ribg^i,T
;obbed Belle,,dspairiogly.
'Honey,' said mamsy, i a ton%

rentle reproach, 'what makegoqdk
oWhy; wouldi's!!v'tife

rou ef you knowed dering :ist
bout you? But idooked mighty'bNd -

or you ter ery an' saf:ahe yu
wouldn' do it for nohody.'.-
.'Oh, Mama y.-: witt P4ko60
ooked dreadful.'.
'What yon do it,fir, deY;Io e

sked the,old woman, ;teodery-:'r.
'Because I couldn' help t

ny ! Oh, I couldnat outdu-"Vtr 3

Mammy placed her.mUloi4t
3elle's ear -and whispere"Aew.9
lunno whar 'tis, does:fuFIhits
+Oh, Mammy, how eyi.th
'I don't- honey, nor Mr Lee,

ler. I know he, don't.'
'He does not know whattpW i

I isa!ctbe loge-of thie rinh'heuida
*id Belle unconsciusyLeftjk4
iorself. 'Bertha andAurhift

eworst.' . :-
Course she_does;ppand "

er take Xr. leeta&de*UK
iv it ef. she kin. ::Aed-BeIb'e
.ame in a renewed showerr

(ConcIxded'next weoq -

OMiE NAUI LHIUE&L.IISV
THE EDITQ

'What Verocious tl
is this?"
That is the editor.-
'1-3deed ! 'And are '

dan eroas 7'
'Sometimes. When,ordere

they have been known t
combative, andagain,'- ei ve
been k'no 'g thrig h
venient back ind nw.'Gd
tbeV ars&mild'and pAUN.
W'Whenr i

DnS?
*When intreidedipon

agent wfio wantfa'f6 lf e

for a seventy-five cent book,
a poet 'with"verses aot
spring.!
'Are editors cross

51 y wfien separated er
blhA ofbild M

-'Do tl%ey 6ften flavefearfii6 -~

bats with each other?
~Oecon ally', whenth%6y'

in-c opposite dii-ections and ca
ap~on -each other by accient,
'Are editors ever 69fi
'Sometimes the em~1lones air

but the big ones' ar~e rary mo-
leeted.'
'Do editors est??
'They do. It was Trmerly ~

posed that they ate aog nte
vale and upon irare 'occasionsbi 5-
it is now'a well authe'nticatedt
that they can eat a cat' -'

when they can get it.' ~~

'What kind 'of'food d fi
best ?'
'Thef are 'not very auI

While they won't refuseq4a a~

toast, fri.ed crab or rost tidey
about Christmas time, tli& -

been known to

repast off a dis cordernld
and a consumptive:hrrine? dr~

-Can they eat concert ticketlf?9'
'We believe not. So-me p~i ~

have gained this erroneous 4.
pression frotnL falso steachij'~
early life, but no authentiste~
stance 4t suCh a thing 'is $o~e
cord.': -~

'Do editors go free-inbs~
'They do when they giv" o

lar and a half local for t tirsbit
five-cent ic'ce..

'-Are all editors bald, li
one ?' -i

'No ; only the married -ones--ar-
bald. But' let na pass' on-ghs
editor .does not likre to be etaredl
at.' -

It used tobbeaidta ioigason
gathers no .mnoss, -but the Jegam~c
grab doesn't prove it:. ETheslamefn
asked to bring MEBeasagasahij
home was3481.0, whemadtleftth
eommittee iteryas.$10,0.00, now aai&s
goes. to. tbe ouse- thie..bildla
$175,000, 'and iwhn'it reacliesR.
Hayes for signat rttviltbe
000~ Really: thnsisa*Whaumo
Mr. Bennett, with his:a Mi~'eAe
income from his paper to ask the


